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KK KKK 
Free! I am free at 
last. Nathan returned 
as I bid him and 
helped the Ravens and 
the children dig me 
out. I was nearly 
blinded by the 
moonlight, so long had 
I been in the dark. 
Nathan took me to 

his camp nearby and 
offered me water to 
drink. His hands 

were warm as I 

cupped them within 

my own. He left the 
cup with me to fetch 

a blanket, exclaiming 
how cold I was. I 
waited for his return 
to spill the water, 
which he immediately 
offered to clean up. I 
felt rusty and unused 
as I took in his 
scent, his touch, and 
his essence. It did 
not take long for his 
hands to roam of 

their own accord, his 
dreams becoming 
reality for him. It 
took great restraint, 
but I only drank some 
of his blood, the heady 
rush of the warm 

cuid trickling down 

my throat throwing 


us both into ecstasy. 
Nathan will not last 
much longer. I am 
almost sad over it. I 
am haunted each time 
I touch him by the 
name Taran. Part of 
me is missing, a part 
I sought to find with 
Nathan, but he is ont 
strong enough to 
survive my repeated 
bites and I am so 
hungry I cannot 
restrain myself when 
we make love. I 
think if I had my 
fill of blood that I 
would be able to 
survive on the ecstasy 
alone for sometime. 
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News Report 

Noted archeologist 
Nathan Phillips, 
missing these past 
two weeks shortly 
after returning from 
his renowned Skara 
Brae dig, was found 
dead today. He was 
found at a comp in 
the woods near 
Trinsic and seems to 
have been struck down 
by some sort of 
wasting disease. 
Memorial services 
will be held this 
Wednesday for him 

at the Counselors’ 
Guild. 


